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History of the Guillotine.FLOUR ! FLOUR! What a Woman Did.The Faithful Lovers. Esquimaux Dogs. They are har-

nessed with a leather collar, belly and
back bands, through the upper pai t of
which the line of seal skin . passes
which is attached to the sledge, and
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promptly to all calls and for reas-

onable
Will attcn.l

pay- -

ry existence a subject of fearful curi-

osity.' ; .

Experiments of the working of the
guillotine were made first upon " sub-

jects" in the' dissecting rooms. Be-

ing found successful, the first victim
was Pelletier, whose case bad led to
all the proceedings we have described.
FTe wa3 a robber and murderer, and
deserved his fate. Others followed.
In single executions the machine work-

ed. But on the 14th of July it failed.
Five criminals were to be taken off.

The heads of four had fallen. But
when the fifth had been strapped to
the bed and swung under the axe, the
uplifted iron creaked, moved and stop-
ped. The grooves of wood had swol-

len from the blood. Samson, alarm-
ed, threw the weight of his body up-

on the back of the axe and. called up-

on his assistant for help. It was a
wretched massacre, too brutal for
narration, outdone in cruelty only by
the hideous brutality of more than
one public execution in our own coun-

try this very past year. Public indig

will pay for something, and make me
feel respectable. For the rest I'm
in mourning; I'll give the boys these
light clothes ; tell them I can't wear
'em, and it will seem something like
old times, when I could make a prince-
ly present. Egad I how much I've
given our fellows, and now they don't
know me. Pretty friendship ! These
cigars I'll keep ; they don't like 'em
there, so I'll go out in the fields and
have a smoke by myself. This gold-heade- d

cane I'll leave that with my
landlady in pledge till I come back.
Then I must find something to do.'

Alas ! a life of mere fashion ; a ca-

reer of dissipating pleasure ; how it
eats out the muscle nd nerve of a
man's energy ! John Dent dreaded
work, because it was something that
would tax his dormant energy, and,
like, 'Will Wimble,' he had almost
rather starve like a gentleman than
learn a trade.

At six on Thursday, according to
appointment, John was met by a
broad-shouldere- d fellow who lifted
his trnuk a3 if it were only an aver-
aged sized carpet-bag- , and whose
strong, hearty welcome grasp, almost
took the city-bre- d young man off his
feet.

'They're all expecting you,' said
Tom, his great brown eyes full of a
lovely light; 'and we hope this is to
be a real country visit; not a mere
call of a few weeks.'

John said in his heart 'this is glo-

rious !' as the cousins crowded about
him, so glad, so hearty in their wel-

come as his hands were taken in a
motherly grasp bv the sweet-face- d

aunt, whose heart yearned toward her
dead sister's boy. As he sat down
to the table, not covered with silver
certainly, but bounded by honest, lov-

ing hearts and smiles and gentle
words, 'Yes, this was certainly glo-

rious,' he said again.
'Well John,' exclaimed his uncle,

he had been there a month 'I've been
thinking about what you told me, and
I believe there's a first rate chance
for you, at any rate a beginning.'

'Ah !' John's heart fluttered and
sank.

Yes, a first rate chance; you've
got a pretty good education, nephew,
have been through colleire and all
that ?'

'I have sir,' said Johu.
'And you would make a pretty fair

teacher.'
'A teacher sir? I a teacher?'
'Very responsible and a very re-

spectable position, and a stepping
stone, you know, to something better.
Many of our best lawyers, doctors, di

2!

buzz followed his entrance ; blue eyes
and black were busy on their books.

'That ancient preceptress must be
a splendid disciplinarian,' thought
John.

The duties passed off pleasantly.
John formed friendships distant
ones.

'Does your principal never come in
this department ?' asked John of one
of these.

'Oh, yes; but she's been away, you
know. She will come this afternoon.
Have you seen her ? Isn't she just
lovely ? We girls all worship her ;
there never was such a woman. If
you could onlyjiear her lecture ! She
can do anything; she can preach, up-

on my word she can. On rainy days
she takes a text, and does much bet-

ter than Dr. Fossil. Oh, you needn't
laugh.'

John pressed his lips together, as
he cried sotto voce, 'Oh youth, great
is thy capacity.'

'Does she believe in man's rights ?'
he asked faintly.
;'I presume so, or you wouldn't be

here,' was the saucy answer: 'She be-

lieves in all sorts of rights, and every-
thing that is right finds an advocate
in her.'

'Bravo !' cried John. 'Recess is
over.'

It was four in the afternoon. John
had been hard at work, for his pupils
kept him up to the mark, and he was
only fearful that they might ask him
one question too many, and he not be
ready for it. As the clock struck,
there was a flutter through the room ;

all eyes turned to the door. Then
was it an angel that entered? John
mentally asked, looking dazed, as the
white draped figure, with floating
curls and liquid brown eyes, came iu.
Her rosy lips parted in so sweet a
smile, that it made her quite enchant-
ing. She started as she met the grave,
astonished face of John Dent ; then
moving toward him, she bowed, and
with a self poised, womanly air, she
took her stand at the board, while the
pupils were all attention.

'Whew!' whispered John, under
his breath ; 'who is she ? Well, she
is gorgeous !'

He watchcii her with new and
strange emotions as she stood there
those beautiful eyes alight with the
fire of genius, her white arm raised,
the cloud of delicate muslin falling
gracefully away from it. What pow-
er there was in every movement of
the wand she held? The difficult
problems lost their stateliness, and
seemed to fall humbly before her, as
in the presence of conqueror, confess-
ing themselves vanquished.

'And she a woman,' thought John,
drawing his breath hard; there are
few men who could match her.'

'Well, that's our principal,' said
one of the girls, as the queen of beau-
ty and of science left the room, tak-
ing more than her smiles and sun-

shine with her ; 'that's Miss Bessie 1

isn't she beautiful ?'
' That that ' stuttered Jchn, 'oh

no, you must be mistaken. I I saw
Bessie that is, Miss Marvin, when I
first came ; a very tall woman with '

Oh, dear, no, that's her aunt,' cried
the girl laughing. 'Poor Miss Mar-
vin that's a good joke she only
sees to things ; but Miss Bessie, we
worship her !'

Poor John !

f

'Well, John,' cried his old uncle,
one pleasant winter day : 'going to
give up teaching. I suppose ! found it

I

I

1; I
ii

p
' I

j

i

i !

I'd been away from her three years-abo- ut that-A- nd

I returned to find my Mary true ;
And though I'd question her, I did not doubt that

It was unnecessary so to do.

Twas by the chimney comer we were sitting :

"Mary," said I, "have you been always true J"
'Frankly," says she-ju- st pausing in her knitting--"I

don't think I've unfaithful been to you;
But tor the three years past I'll tell you what

I've done : then say if I've been truo or not.
When first you let? my grief was uncontrollable ;

Alone I mourned my miserable lot;
And all who saw me thought me inconsolable,

Till Captain Clifford came from Aldershott;
To t1:rt with him amused me while 'twas new :

I don't count that unfaithfulness. Do you ?

The next oh ! let me see was Frankie Phipps ;
I met him at my nncle's Christmas-tid- e ;

And 'ncath the mistletoe, where lips meet lips,
He gave me his first kiss" and here she sighed,

"We stayed six weeks at nncle's how time (lew !

I don't count that unfaithfulness. Do you ?

Lord Cecil Fossmote, only twenty-on- e,

Lent me his horse. Oh, how we rode and raced
We scoured the downs, we rode to hounds uch

fun I

And oft was his arm about my waist
That was to lift me up or down. But who

Would count that unfaithfulness. Do you ?

Do you know Repgy Vere ? Ah, how he sings!
We met 'twas at a picnic. Ah, such weather !

He gave me look, the first of these two rings,
When we were lost in Clifden woods together.

Ah, what a happy time we spent, we two I

I don't count that unfaithfulness to you.
I've, yet ancthor ring from him. D'you see

The plain gold circlet that is shining here s"
I took her hand : "Oh, Mary ! Can it be

That yon" Quoth she, "That I am Mrs. Vere.
I don't count that unfaithfulness. Do you ?"

"No," I replied, "for I am married too."

Rev. Mr. Xasby's Domestic Exper-
ience. When torn from my pcecefui
home to fite our friends of the South,
I Led a wife wich I loved. Life wuz
a peceeful streenie, and we floatid
calmly along. She took in washin',
and I talked politics at a neighborin'
frr.ocery, investin' the proceeds of her
labor in the sustenance afforded at the
bar. When I returned, wat met me !

The killiu' of men outrite wuz not the
most heart-rendi- incidents of that
fratricidle struggle. It wuz the sev-

erity' of domestic ties the tearin'
down of domestic altar, and the sepa-rati- n'

of families. When I returned
I wuz coldly met. Looizer Jane wuz
at home. I askt her in my old famil-ya- r

way for a dollar and a half, as I
wantid to go down the street.

"That's played !" she remarkt.
"Hevn't you got it ?" I askt.
"I liev." she replied, "and 1 propose

to keep it. I hev diskivered suthin
since yoove bin gone. I hev found
that its easy enufl'to support myself
and the children washin at a dollar a
dozen, but add to that a hulkin man,
wit,h a nose like yooiz, and it's harder
than I keer. This house is mine
you kin vacate."

And she calmly rung out a shirt ez
tho wat she said wuz a common place
remark insted ov a practical divorse.

1 left her. A feendish ablishnist
lied put this idea intu hur hed. and
she hed actid on it. Since that time
1 hev wended my way alone, subsist-i- n

by chance. Abiishinism owes me
the licker I ought to hev had out ov
what that woman hes urned sencc
that cruel day. O what a fearful debt
to pay.

Lost ox the Prairie. Some years
since, a party of surveyors had just
finished their day's work in tho north-
western part of Illinois, when a vio-

lent snow-stor- came on. They start-
ed for their camp, which was in a
grove of about eighty acres, in a large
prairie, nearly twenty miles from any
other timber.

The wind wa3 blowing very hard,
and the snow drifting so as to nearly
blind them. When they thought they
had nearly reached their camp, they
all at once came upon tracks in the
snow. These they looked at with
care, and found, to their dismay, that
they were their own tracks.

It was now plain that they were
lost on the great prairie, and that, if
they had to pass the night there in the
cold and snow, the chance was, that
not one of them would be alive in the
morning.

While they were all shivering with
fear and with cold, the chief man of
the party caught sight of one of their
horses, a sray ponv, known as "old
Jack."

Then the chief said, " if any one can
show us our way to camp, out of this
blinding snow, old Jack can do it.
I will take off his bridle, and let him
loose, and we will follow him. I think
he will show us the way to our camp."

The horse as soon as he found him-

self free, threw his head and tail in
the air, as if proud of the trust that
had been put in him. Then he snuffed
the breeze, and gave a loud snort,
which seemed to say, "Come on, boys.
Follow me. I'll lead you out of this
scrape."

He then turned in a new direction,
and trotted along, but not so fast that
the men could not follow him. They
had not gone more than a mile when
they saw the cheerful blaze of their
camp fires. They all gave a loud huz-

za at the sight.
They felt grateful to God for their

safety, and threw their arms around
old Jack's neck to thank him for what
he had done,

I know that this is a tiue story, for
my father was the chief of the party
on the occasion. Little Nursery.

Some remarkable cures of obstinate
wounds by the simple application of
dry earth have been related. An
Australian paper reports that of a
gentleman who, six years ago, received
a kick from a horse below the knee
of the right leg. The wound was
healed partially, but after a time it
broke out again and spread until the
whole of the lower part of the leg was
affected. Having heard of the success
of the earth treatment in other cases,
he procured some virgin soil talcen
from below the roots of the grass and
applied it to the wound, which at the
time was as large as his band and
caused the leg to be very much swol-
len. The result was that the swelling
was reduced in the girth measurement
three inches upon the first application.
The treatment was continued for three
weeks, at the end of which time the
wound was quite healed.

Iowa plants every year a forest of
5,000,000 trees. Within considera-
bly less than half a dozen years, 25,-000,0-

forest trees have been plant-
ed, and are now growing in the North-
west.

"Bill, I eat a good deal of fish now ;

they say it's good for the Drain."

It la 7 WellJonn. I'll buy you a
whale!"

BY MRS. MARY A. DENNISOS.

So old John Dent was gone, and
left nothing. He had lived the life
of a millionnaire ; he died the death
of a beggar. Left nothing, did I say ?
He had left a helpless Junior John,
a creature of twenty, who, sines hia
boyhood, had been busily employed
in --Tying to ruin himself, his intellect,
bis moral impulses, his naturally noble
manhood. Junior John had just per-

fected his genius in the use of a gold-heade- d

walking stick, when his fa-

ther died. He carried it between
the thumb and finger of his faultless
kids, in a way that struck the fools of
both sexes with speechless admiration.
The genteel tap of his taper point on
the right hand knee of his pantaloons
was exquisite. The way he dangled
it under his moustache smote other
dandies with envy, and his use of it
as a walking stick was simply high
art.

Poor John Junior ! What would he
do now ? The fabulous wealth of
poor old papa all vanished ? the splen-
did house to be sold, the splendid
furniture to be desecrated by the
touch of the curious mob, the fat horses
to be sacrified, and all to satisfy an-

gry and importunate creditors, so
that not a single penny would be like-
ly to fall into John Junior's pockets.
What would he do?

He walked the desolate rooms, his
heart more desolate than any of them.

To be sure, he had not cared very
much for the old man. To him he
had been very like a plethoric pocket-boo- k,

from which he could draw bank-
notes at will. As to loving him
he had never seen him fifteen min-
utes at a time in all his life ; he could
not in fact, get near enough to love
him. He could never climb that hor-
rid mountain of business, behind
which he entrenched himself. So the
Junior took to loving horses, and fast
young men, and billiard saloons, and
brainless women, champagne, cigars,
etc. What would they do for him
now? He walked the empty rooms
alone, he read the mocking labels on
empty bottles, he felt in his pockets.
Not one of 'the splendid fellows of
our set' intruded upon his privacy.
His father was dead they felt for
him; he probably wished for solitude.
If he did, he had it the solitude of
the moneyles3.

The auction was over, and John
Dent, Jr.. had no home. One or two
relatives gave him a cold invitation
to 'call and see them.' One great-uncl- e,

and rich, sent word
that he could accommodate him for a
week or two until he could get some-
thing to do. John's handsome eyes
flashed, as he tore the scented billet
into infinitesimal fragments, and
ground them into the floor with his
boot heel.

The old scoundrel !' he cried with
flashing eyes ; 'and my father helped
him to make his fortune.'

Not long after this there came a
letter a homelier than the others,
directed in a neat, business hand. It
found the poor young man in mean
lodgings a meager little room, iu
the upper story of a second-rate- ,

genteel house. On the strength of
his gold-heade- d cane and handsome
trunk, the landlady trusted him for a
few days.

The letter lay on his table when
he eame in from a miserable recrea-
tion. He had been down to the river,
speculating upon its coldness and
probable depth. 'At any rate,' he
had soliloquized, 'I should not make a
bad looking-corps- e unless the fishes
bit me. They would only say 'Poor
Jack ! he was uncommonly good look-- 1

ing,' and they, 'It was deucedly mean
of him to kill himself.'

It is probable that the two 'they's'
meant, not the fishes, but the respect
ive sexes.

John's eyes brightened a little at
sight of the large, round superscript-
ion on the envelope. He seized it,
tore it open, and read eagerly, as if
he had found a treasure. It was a
strange thing for a reduced gentleman
to do ; but when he had persued it, he
let it drop softly from his hand, his
lip quivered he felt blindly for a
handkerchief in his coat pocket, and
deliberately wiping his eyes with it,
rested his elbows on the table, and
covered his face with his hands. For
some moments he sat in that position ;

then, rising, he walked the floor, ex-

claiming
'Tom Dent is a glorious fellow 1

his father is a glorious fellow. His
whole family must be glorious fellows,
though half of them are girls, I be-

lieve. I ll go. That's no half-wa- y

invitation; that's no coldly formal
apology ; that's right down welcome
by Jove ! Heaven be thanked ! I can't
curse him.'

The letter read thus.
'Dear Cousix John: We have

heard of your great bereavement, and
cannot tell how much we sympathize
with you. Father tells me to say
that your room stands just where it
did. The girls are all longing to see
you. aiotner declares she shall take
it hard of her sister s child, if in your
affliction, you do not come to her;
and you may imagine its all holding
out our hands, longing for a good
grasp of vours. It is my vacation
now, and I want you. How soon may
we expect you ? Shall I drive to the
depot at six on Thursday, or come to
the city to keep you company ? Write
me directly. I shall harness Black
Bess on Thursday at five p. m. Don-'- t

disappoint us. Your loving cousin,
" Tom.'

'And how I snubbed him when he
was here,' groaned John, with a ter-

rible twinge of conscience. Good
heavens ! I wonder he did not knock
me down. Well at all events, that
invjtation is real ; I knew it by-- by

my feeling so like a confounded ba-

by;' and op went the handkerchief
again. 'I'll go for a couple of weeks.
I don't want to sponge on anybody,
but what can I do ? I wonder if
Providence always provides for the
lame and the lazy ? I believe I'm
both at least morallv, if not physic-
ally.'

So saying John went to the trunk
and threw, back the lid. A dpzen
pairs of gloves met his eye.

'I can at least give these to my
cousins,' be said brightening; 'that

BY N. S. DODGE.

Traupmann has just been beheaded
in Paris. Death by decollation is as
old as history. In Cranach's wood-

cuts of the " Martyrdom of the Apos-

tles," printed in Wittenberg in 1539,
there is an exhibition of the death of
St. Matthew by the axe. In a still
older German print, given by Croker
ia his " Account of Capital Punish-
ments," Titus Manlius is represented
as suffering death in the same manner.
Executions on the block at Tower
Hill are familiar to every reader of
English history. The " Maiden," an
instrument for decapitation, perform-
ed its sanguinary service in the stormy
days of Scotch annals the young
Earl of Argyle quaintly enough de-

claring at his execution in 1665, as
he pressed his lips on the block : ' It
is the sweetest maiden I ever have
kissed."

In England and Scotland it seems
to have been persons of rank who on-

ly died by the axe. The gibbet wa3
for the vulgar. In Italy, from time
immemorial, it was, on the contrary,
the universal method to take off the
heads of criminals. In France both
methods obtained. In 1832, on the
very day that Marshal de Montmoren-c- i

was beheaded, seven burglars and
pickpockets were gibbeted in Paris.
The same distinction obtained iu
Spain. Portugal, and parts of South-

ern Germany. To die by the gallows
was ignoble, by the axe, honorable.

The grim decapitator, whose name
the French Revolution made famous,
received its appellation from a simple
minded, good natured physician. He
did Lot fabricate the implement. An-

other person was its inventor. For
its adoption he wa3 in no way respon-
sible. The various modes prepared
he never examined. His name does
not appear upon a Committee of the
Convention. In fact, before a single
head fell, he had dropped into obscu-

rity ; and yet, because in a speech be-

fore the Tiers Etat the pertinaceous
little doctor exclaimed in a tone of
triumph, ' Now, with my machine. I
strike off your head in the twinkling
ot an eye, and you never feel it," the
wits of Paris gave the name of guill-

otine to an instrument which, not un-

til three years afterwards, had an ac-

tual existence.
We lift up our hands with horror at

the mention of the guillotine. The
Days of Terror come back. That
terrible nature of mankind which, un-

restrained by Divine Grace. goes down
to madness and the pit, confronts us.
The panic frenzy of 25,000,000 people
rending asunder the habitudes of life,
it is not pleasant to recall. But it is
not wise to forget that the bloodthirsty
implement of the French Revolution
wa3 at first proposed on the combined
principle of justice and mercy. The
infamy of the guillotine consisted in
its ability to dispose of the greatest
number of victims in the shortest
time: its purpose was to make capital
punishment instantaneous, without the
infliction of unnecessary suffering.

After protracted discussions, the
new penal code was adopted by the
Constituent Assembly in 1791.. It is
a phenomenon which neither psychol-
ogists nor theologians have explained,
that at that time Robespierre opposed
the shedding of blood in any case or
under any pretext. One of tho arti-
cles in the code provided that !' every
person condemned to death should be
beheaded ;" another, that "the punish-
ment by death should consist in the
mere deprivation of life without pre-
vious torture." No provision, howev-

er. Tas made for the mode of decapi-
tation. It was natural, therefore,
when the first criminal was condemned
and sentenced to death, that the mag
istrates should inquire in what man-

ner the execution was to be done.
; By beheading," replied the Minister.
"There are three ways of decapita-
tion," responded the magistrates
" the axe, the sword, and the machine.
To, which does the penal code oblige
us to resort ?" " Ask Samson, the he-

reditary executioner!" returned the
minister. Samson was appealed to,
and in a document, not the least curi-

ous MS. still preserved iu the archives
of the Bibliotheque Rorialc, replied
that, " while ready to obey, he could
not make the law. In case the sword
were used there was danger of acci-

dents, unless the executioner was ex
pert and the criminal firm ; that swords
were often broken in the process ; that
the same sword, being invariably
notched by the hardness of the cervic-

al bones, would not answer twice
without sharpening; that in case of
two or more criminals, the second and
third became unmanageable from
fright and a struggle ensued ; and that
in order to fulfil the humane intention
of the law, it was necessary the victim
should be Jixed." The Minister then
referred the subject to the Assembly.
A committee was appointed. Experts
were examined. Surgeons gave their
testimony. Men of science were invi-

ted to make suggestions. Inventors
presented models of machines. Fre-
quent and extended discussions took
place, during which every humane sug-
gestion produced its impression. The
design of the committee was clearly
to save the criminal unnecessary suf-

fering.
Up to this time the idea of employ

ing a machine in criminal executions
had evidently found no favor. Guil-lotin- 's

proposition had been smothered
by ridicule. He himself had retired
into obscurity. It was the urgent ap-

plication of the Minister of Justice
that brought the matter to a crisis.
SI. Louis drew up a report, which was
adopted by the committee and present-
ed to the Assembly. The legislature
decreed that decapitation u by invari-
able mechanism should be adopted
throughout the kingdom. Among the
numerous models of machines before
them the members of the committee
selected that of Schmidt, a pianaforte
manufacturer. He alone was its in-

ventor; to him the contract for build-
ing was given ; and by some unac-
countable pea-ereit-

y of the Parisian
mind, while the German-Je- mechanic
was furnishing the bloody monsters
for metropolis and department, little
Dr. Guillotin, eking out a livelihood
from administering pills and draughts,
gave name to an invention that ren--

dered bis life ignominious and hi; ve

it serves the double purpose of a rein
and trace to draw with.
Each dog is estimate! to carry two
hundred pounds, and to travel with
that load at the rate of five or six
miles an hour. The leader, which is
always a well broken dog, i3 placed
ahead of the park, with a draught
line of from six to ten fathoms in
length, and the rest with successively
shorter ones, until they come within
eight feet of the sledge. They are
not coupled, however, as they are usu-

ally represented iu engravings, but are
attached each loose from all others,
so that when they are in motion, trav-
eling, they appear like a flock of part-
ridges, all flying loosely, and yet all
the same course. They always travel
in a gallop, no matter what the state
of the country may be. Going down
hill is most difficult and dangerous, and
at times it is necessary lor the rider
to guide the sledge with, his feet, as
boys their sleds sliding down hills,
and sometimes it is done by long poles
stuck into the snow. WThen the sledge
is heavily laden and the descent steep,
the dogs are ofu-- takeu off, and the
vehicle made to slide down the preci-
pice by the man alone, who lies flat
on the sledge, and guides it with his
toes from behind, aahe descends head
foremost. The dogs are so well ac-

quainted with the courses and places
in the neighborhood that they never
fail to take their master and his sledge
to the house where he wishes them to
go, even should a severe snow storm
come on while they are on the journey ;
and it is always safer for the rider at
such times to trust to the instincts of
the dogs, than to attempt to guide
them by his own judgment. Cases
have occurred where men have done
this, and paid the penalty by freezing
to death in a desolate wilderness. In
such cases the faithful dogs, if left to
themselves, make directly for their
home. When two travelers meet on
a journey, it is necessary for both par-
ties to come circuitously and slowly
towards each other and give the sepa-
rate packs the opportunity of observ-
ing that their masters are acquainted,
or otherwise, a fight might ensue be-

tween the dogs. Life o Audubon.

Cost of Foreign Teavel. We
are very often called upou for an es-

timate of the expense of travel in Eu-

rope. The following statement by
Rev. Dr. Osgood, in one of his inter-

esting letters to the Evening Post, co-

incides with our own experience. He
says :

'It does not cost as much as I ex-

pected to travel and live in Europe.
Some friends said that I might get on
well with ten dollars a day in gold,
and on thinking the prospect over, I
thought that seven dollars a day ought
to be enough. I am speaking, ol course,
now of the proper expenses of travel,
and not of the outlay for dress, works
of art, books, fcc, for which a man
can spend any amount that can be
named. For these proper expenses,
I found my estimate too high, and
that six dollars a day in gold will
cover the whole amount of this expen-
diture for two hundred and fourteen
davs of absence. Some persons spend
less, and some spend more. A young
man told me that by walking much
and going to cheap hotels, he got
along lor two or three dollars a day ;

and I have very trustworthy informa-
tion from a banker, of one small Amer-
ican family, that spent at tho rate of
over two thousand dollars a day, al-

though I think that this sum must in-

clude all the expenses of dress, curi-
osities, jewels, fcc. Probably most
readers will be very much of my way
of thinking, and desire to travel in a
quiet, unostentatious way, and have
all essential comforts and refinements
without dash or extravagance." .

The Greatest Mex. Beecher says :

Aaron Burr was a keener thinker
than George Washington. He was
a far more ingenious man, a far more
active man ; and if he had been amor-
al man, and had maintained normal
relations with himself, with his fellow
men, and with the laws of rectitude,
he would have been an abler man.
Washington was a man of good sense, '
but he was not a man of genius in any
direction except that of conscience.
He was a man of singular equity, of
great disinterestedness, and of pure
and upright intent. Sagacious he was,
by the light which comes from integ-
rity. He endured, having faith to be-- !

lieve that right was right, that right
was safe, and that right in the end
would prevail. That which made
Washington the only great hero of
our revolutionary struggle, was the
light of the moral element in him
not any intellectual genius which be
possessed ; not any rare tact in admin-
istration, nor any remarkable execu-
tive power. And if you look back
upon those names in our history that
have best stood the test, you will find
that they have been men who were
fruitful in the highest moral elements. '

And as time goes on, those men who
lack these elements sink lower and ,

lower till they set below the horizon ;

and those men who possess them rise
higher and higher, till they reach the "

meridian, with undying splendor to '

shine upon history and the world. ' ; -

In constructing a new street in Par--J v
is, a cemetery used in the days of the
first revolution has been uncovered.
Among other remains was found a re- - '' '

markably beautiful head of a womanj ' :

in a wonderful state of preservation: ;

The fair hair still adhering to : tbo .

skull bears the coiffure in fashion ia
1793-94, with twisted and powdered ,."

tresses. There is uo doubt that the"

head belongs to one of the revolution-- r

ary tribunal, but it is a singular cir-- '

cumstance that the eyes a e covered a
with a black frontlet. As no mention
is made in the chronicles of the time
of any one among those executed be-

ing blindfolded before mounting , the
scaffold, this discovery ha$ given. . rise
to much speculation and conjecture.

Be careful how you promise; bat t
when you have promised, be yaA VLii
careful now you loloi. i . ?

"
K SHUMiII HOUSE.

fOl R MII.ES FROM

CONN. & PASS. RIVER RAILROAD.
L. F. EDGERTON, PROPRIETOU.

Conveyance to und from the Station on arrival
ofall trains. Also a good Livery in connection
with the House. 26

W. L. BARROWS,
I, I V E N S E l i;CTIO E E R ,

IRASBUIUiU VERMONT.- - -

Will attend to all sales of Ileal Estate or Per
sonal Property vc ith promj ittule. Charges low.

CHARLES I. VAIL,
Attornry, llounty, nnd (lnim Auent,

IRASBl'ROH - - VERMONT.

WM. W. GROUT,
ATTOKM'.Y AC'OrSELOR AT LAW

And Claim Agent.
BARTON - - VERMONT.

Will attend the Courts in Orleans and Caledo-
nia Counties.

O. B. RAMSEY,
A It II I A J E P A I .N T I (i ,

BARTON - - VERMONT.
Overflford's Carriage Shop.

J. E DWINELL,
nl.OVKU VERMONT.

DIUSKIt IN

All Modi rn Style of Furniture, Carpets, Room
1'aprr, Cloth dirrains. Fixture., Tassels and
Con ; also a iMo I assortment of Collins and Cas- -

WM. J03LYN & SONS,
pothri'itrirK mid Wholesale Hrucu'ists,

11ART0N - - VERMONT.

GRANDY, SKINNER &. PARKER,
DI AI.I IIS IN

(irorrrirs nnd (ihtiiI Hardware,
IIARTON UNMNli - - - VT.

A stent fur NaiN, Plow.-.- , Stoves, &c, at whole-
sale and retail.

HARDWARE.

KUAN It U. KAVIS & CO.,

Successors toShephcrdson Davis

I'.'it AII'i)Ul, VERMONT,

OF.NI'liAI. llKALKK IN

IRON,

STEEL,
COAL,

SEEDS,
(iLASS.I

I'.ELTINfi,
ii rdware",

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS

&c, &e &c.

it,iH)) iiiium! N Seotia Grind Stones, just
ecmvcd l.y F. B. DAVIS 4 CO.

MIK CELEBRATED Prize Churn, can be1 tound at F. b. DAVIS & CO.

Send for Circular.

(CARPENTERS you can find tools of every
the lowest market prices, from

the best manufacturers, both Foreiirn and Amer- -

lean, at F. II. DAVIS & CO.

1 'Manufacturer's A writs for John II. Rich- -

ards' Blackini,.
11 rAnthor..cd Aitcnt. for the. Sampsort Scale

Company.

on hand, Blacksmith's Mate- -
CONSTANTLY description. Horse Shoes, Toe
Ccirks, Horse Nails, .Malalile's, N'utts. Vahers,
IVil.s, c. We make a speciality of German
iUs and Builder's Materials ot every descrip-

tion. Orders solicited, which will receive our
S'ce tl attention.

lVLMKR'S Stirinirsar.il Fisherville Axles, a
I 21 F. B. DAVIS & CO.

AMERICAN AND FOREIGN PATENTS.

R. H. EDDY,

SOLICITOR OF PATENTS,
l.ntr Aiient if the I'nitvd S'titrt Pnlnil Offtre,

V'ishitnifi)n, ini'li r thr At of 1S37.

No. 7H Slate St. opposite Kilhy St. Boston.
After an extensive practice of upwards of

twenty yrar-- , continues to secure patents in the
United 'states; also in Great Britain, France,
and other foreiirn countries. Caveats, Specifica-
tions, Bunds, AsiL'nnicnts, and all papers "or

drawinirs for patents, executed on reasonable
terms with dipi'eh. Researches made into
American and work-- , to determine the
validity and ut Hit v of I' at en's of Inven" ions, and
lecal iind other advice rendered on all matters
toueliins the same. Copies uf the claims of any
patent furnished, by remitting one dollar.

recorded in Washington.
No Aircncy in t lie United Slates possesses su

perior facilities for ohtaininz Patents or ascer-
taining the patentability o'" inventions.

Dunne eight months the subscriber, in the
course of his large practice, made on twice

SIXTEEN APPEALS, EVERY
ON K of which was decided in hit furor by the
Commissioner of Patents.

TESTIMONIALS.

"I regard Mr. E Idv as one of the most capable
nnd practitioners with whom I have
had ollicial intercourse.

CHARLES MASON.
Commissioner of Patents."

"I have no hesitation in assuring inventors
that they cannot employ a man more competent
and trustworthy, and more capaole of putting
their applications in a form to secure for them
an early and favorable considerati n at the Pa-

tent Otllce. EDM U MI) BURKE,
Late Commissioner of Patents."

' Mr. II. H. Eddy has made for me THIR-
TEEN applications, in all hut ONE of which
patents have lieen granted, and that one is now
pending. Such unmistakable proof of great tal-

ent and ability on his part, leads me to recom-
mend ALL inventors to apply to him to procure
their paten's, as they may by sure of having the
most faithful attention bestowed on theii cases,
and at very reasonable charges.

JOHN TAOIIART".
Boston, Jan. 1, 1870. lyl

"

RETURNED.

I, r: w IS YOUNG
is happv to announce to his friends and custom-
ers that he has returned to BARTON VILLAGE
again, and opened business at the Old Shop,
Hd loiiiinu the Trh-crnp- 'Hire, and next
door to Bowler's Marble Shop, where he is ready
to make new II A RN ESSES, or repair old ones

in his usual good style. His motto is

NEATNESS, PROMPTITUDE,
A.vn

CASH DOWN FOR WORK.
Barton, Not. 8,1809. 45tf

THE MEW AMERICAN SEWIN'B MACHINE IS
worth iw ,t the old style Machines improv
ed sliutt'.ehirgor, nicer finished, runs srillcr,
breaks no threads misses nn. urirrhpn. Price.
nth cover, lock and kev. ftui S,im M.irhin

with Button H.,h. Combination. 75. Also the
reiebraled Gold Medal, loo of which e at work
in this County, tor Folsom's aouble thread-
ers, (Orover & Baker stitch, same as Gold Med-ill- .)

with tab'e, steel movements, lully licensed,
f). Folsom's single tlirexilcrs, 18 to S"28. All

the above are the best of work nnd warranted.
Instruction free, successful working guarranteed.
On exhibition and for sale at i. k. Webster's
B.i?iierrean Rooms. Barton. Vt.

Ttf F, P. CHENEY, Glover, Vt.

'YSTERS: OYSTERS! WHERE?
Why at the

i HOCERY
Opposite

T H 1. I) R U C. S T O R F
Where you can get th-- m by the

S T E W OR GALLO N.
All orders cut of town

1'liOMI'JL Y A TTEXDED TO.
GEO. C. DAVIS

A. & J. L. TWOMBLY
Havejuiitreeeived a largeassortmentofthebest
Family Flour, which can be had at a small

cost

FOR CASH.
They have also a good stock of

FISH, LARD,

BUTTER and IORK

O IJ It

Also a good stock of

corn, srici:.s,

RAIINS, GROCERIES,

&c, Ac.

O XJ

A spleadid lotof

TEAS
the very best the market affords. Inthisbranch
we defy competition. Call and buy asample
and see if w do not tell the truth.

W have also a large as sortment of

HARDWARE,
which we are sure will please. Also, Carpenter's
and Joiner's Tools of every description always

on hand.

V O U It

House Trimmings, Paints and Oils. A large
lotof Sugar, Maple, White, Loaf and Crushed.

O II It
A small lot of Domestic Dry Goods on hand,

and a splendid stock of Gloves and Mittens.
Call and get a barrel of

FLO IT It
Bartn,Ang.28.18e9. 35
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riTiuml by III.', .r. ('. Aver A Co., Practical

and Analytical Chemists, Lowell, Mass., and sold
all round the world.

For sale by WM. JOSLTN & SONS, Barton

STITZEL & UPTON,

REAL ESTATE BROKERS,

Corner Front and Washington Streets,

PORTLAND - - - OREGON.

General Land Agency for Oregon
and Washington Territory.

Established July, 1868.

Will attend to the purchase and sale of Real
Estate in all parts of this State and Washington

i erritory.

A Large Amount of Portland City Prop-
erty for Sale.

100,000 Acrei of Choice Fanning Lands of
every description for sale, situated in difl'erent

parts of this State.

Any communications addressed to us inquir-
ing about the Resources of Oregon, Price of
Land, Ac, will receive immediate attention.

Best of reference can be given. Address
STITZEL & UPTON,

50 Letter Box H, Portland, Oregon.

FARM FOR SALE.
I will sell my farm, situated about half

way between Barton and Glorer Tillage, con-listi-

of 185 acres of best quality of land, has
two good sugar orchards, is well watered, has
water running to bouse and both barns, buildings
rood. Satisfactory pay day gfren. Will sell
bay. grain and stock, if wanted. W.F.NILES.

Barton, Dec. 25, 1869. 52wl2

nation was aroused. The execution
er barely escaped assassination on the
spot. It was a narrow chance for the
guillotine as well. The same instru-
ment was never tried again. Metal
grooves were substituted, and never
afterwards, not on the tenth of Au-

gust, with its holocaust of innoceut
victims, nor when " the son of St.
Louis ascended to heaven," nor at the
execution of the Queen, nor when at
the murder of the Girondists, the Rev-

olution, like Saturn, devoured its own
children, did the guillotine fail of its
purpose. It became a proverb during
that carnival of blood, La guillotine
va tojours.

If a visitor in Paris cares to take
the trouble, he may see in a shed, back
of the Rue de la Pais, the very guil-
lotine, surrounded by empty barrels
and broken boxes, which Samson
worked and the blue blood of France
consecrated. It is an igly monster,
and. like the window of Charles I. at
Whitehall, or the block in the Tower,
recalls no pleasaut memories. The
Convention of 1795 prepared a list
of the victims of the guillotine during
the Reign of Terror. They amount
to 2,026. Abbe Montgaillard pro-
nounces it incomplete. His list num-
bers 4,110. But he includes the "fu-

silladed" and " nogaded" as well.
In either case it is a horrible sum of
human lives. But it is not the two
hundredth part of those who perished
iu the seven years' war to soothe the
Pompadour, whose vanity had been
stung by an epigram !

It has frequently been stated that
Guillotin died by the instrument to
which he gave name. A recent re-

viewer in the Westminster Quarterly
falls into the same error. It was not
so. He was, indeed, arrested during
the Triumvirate, and for many months
suffered the torture common to the
wretched crowd of prisoners, of ex-

pecting daily his name to be called,
not as a "' suspect," for his record as
a sansculotte was clear, but as sus
pected of being ' suspect." He esca-
ped, however, lived to see the Res-

toration, and died in Paris, on the
26th of May, 1814, at the age of 76.

Among the phenomena of f'le guil-

lotine, mentioned by Danban is that
of the indifference to death which the
constant working of the guillotine
produced. Adam Lux was glad to
put his head under the axe which had
touched the neck of Charlotte Corday.
Girey Dupre, the advocate of the Gi
roidists, who, before the tribuual, had
pronounced their virtues to surpass
those of Aristides or Sydney, went,
chanting their praises, to his death.
Even Philip Egalite begged of the
judges not to delay his execution till
evening. One idea seemed to pos-
sess all brains. The jmnier of the
guillotine which received the head of
your friend yesterday, of your conf-
idential servant this morning, of your
foe t, and might perhaps re-

ceive that of yourself to morrow, be-

came an object of attraction almost
irresistible. In the crowd that hurl-

ed itself after the tumbrels on its way
to the place of execution, mingled
among the canaille, were men of sci-

ence, scholars, and gentlemen of leis-

ure. At the guillotine they forced
their way to the front of the barriers.
Not a word or motion of the victim,
not a pang or struggle, were they wil-

ling to lose. Who knew? they
themselves rnirrht be the next to fol-

low, and in their unbelief in a future
state of existence they were prepar
ing their minds for the worst of this.

M. Bertin, who was no admirer of
Madame Roland, speaks of her intre-
pidity at the scaffold. He witnessed
the execution of 407 persons, 119 of
whom were women. There is a sug-

gestive statement among his bald re-

cords worth translating. " Fear," he
says, " predominated among the con-

demned. Their faces were pale.
Shivering almost always occurred.
The eyelids were painfully open ; and
from the headless trunk, after the
blow, only a few drops of blood fell.
Fright had turned the circulation back
to the heart. From that of Madame
Roland, on the contrary, two jets
8prang,as if she died in the exaltation
of life.

A story comes from Bangor of the
death, in the Maine wilderness, of
four out of five persons, with their two
horses, who were on a hunting and
fishing excursion. The sole survivor,
who is a Frenchman, says that the
party for the first fortnight .had good
luck and rare sport; then one of them
was taken with diptherli, and being
fifty miles from any medical assist-
ance, died within a few hours. With-

in three days, three more perished of
the same disease, and the remaining
one was seized with it. He lay in a
stupor so long that when he recover-
ed the horses bad died of famine, and
the wolves had partly devoured the
corpses of bis companions, which bad
been buried in the snow outside the
camp for preservation. After untold
suffering be reached an Indian camp,
and later came to the abodes of white
people. "'

'
i It is stated on high authority, of ac-

tual statistics, that the people of Ver-

mont a State almost exclusively de-

voted to agriculture bold more mon-

ey and other property per capita than
the people of any other State in the

-' -- 'Union.'

vines, commenced in that way,' he ad- -

ded, pretending not to notice John's
look of consternation. 'Now there's
an institution over in Hopsville, not
five miles from here, carried on by
Miss Bessie Marvin a woman of
splendid attainments, a wonder, a '

prodigy. She is in want of a teacher,
and I can get you the place.' '

'I accept a situation under a wo-- '

man a spinster principal !' exclaim-- 1

ed John, his consternation visible in !

his face.
'I take it there are soma women

could teach you more than you could
learn, nephew John,' said the old man
with a twinkle in his eye. 'Now you
know that you are as welcome as flow-

ers in May that this house is your
home ; you are too well assured of
that, 1 trust, to require a repetition
of the fact. But, John, all my boys
and girls work; they are proud of
their independence, and not ashamed
of honest labor. If you were my own
son, I should beg of you to accept this
situation, until you can find another.
There is good in you, talent, if you
will, and I am anxious to sec it
brought out. As for Miss Bessy, she
is not quite old enough to be your
mother, nor perhaps so much averse
to matrimony that she would decline
au offer of marriage, of the right sort.
The school is worth a fortune to her,
now in fact, she's a fortune in her-
self. I don't wish you to go wife-huntin-

but I do want you to learn
that a life of honorable labor, other
things being equal, combines with toil
the rarest pleasures and most accept-
able privileges. Shall I write to Miss
Bessie ?'

'By all means, write to Miss Bes-
sie, uncle,' said John, with bitterness
in his voice. 'As you say, it will do,
till something better offers and, as I
must apply myself for a time in brush-
ing up some of ray knowledge, I beg
you will excuse nic.'

i--

'Hopsville Academy,' read John
with a great sneer, when his trunk
was set down at the door of a hand-

some building. 'Well, here I am,' he
added, as he was shown into the cool,
elegant parlor. 'I'll teach the young
idea how to shoot wiih a vengeance,
and when I've earned money enough
to pay my way back to the city, I'll
shoot off to the cars and take French
leave.'

At that moment he heard a rust-
ling and a whisper :

'Oh, isn't he handsome !' and then
a bevy of girls with fluttering ribbons,
scampered off.

'Not a bad beginning,' thought the
blushing John.

Presently a stately lady, tall, thin
and ancient, made her appearance,
John looked at her hands, which pre
sented the appearance of small carpet
bags, in their square black mits, and
then he looked at her face, and in-

wardly groaned.
'Miss Marvin,' he said faintly.
The lady bowed with the precision

of a carpenter's rule.
'Shall I show you to your room,

sir ?' she asked. 'You are expected ;

you will take charge of
Department B. This way, sir.'

'Pleasant,' thought John, his spirits
falling below zero ; 'If I wait for her
to make a match, the freceptorship
of Hopsville Academy is beyond my
lifetime.

'I wonder who arranges things here,'
he added, as he was left alone ; 'ros-
es, lilies and not in pitchers either,
but regular vases ; while dimity, lace
curtains, Btraw carpet, a whole looking-

-glass everything a s pure a a
snow, and delicate as frost-wor- k.

Miss Bessie has good taste, in spite
of vinegar and ferules.'.

: Department B. was the next point
of observation. The girls were wait-
ing for him sly, pretty witches, Borne
of them charming, and sixteen. . A

a great bore, ch ?

'No, sir,' replied John, 'it's it's a
glorious occupation.'

'Oh, it is; and how is the spinster
principal ? Did you find her glori-
ous, too?'

'More than that,' replied John, look-

ing humble on the instant.
'You did not consider her quite old

enough to be your mother?'
'Uncle,' his cheeks crimsoned.
'Not such a terrible female as you

expected, eh ?'
'You would make a splendid diplo-

mat, Uncle Tom,' responded his neph-
ew.

'Well, yes, I rather flatter myself I
should, I comprehended your good
qualities, you see, from the first. A
little spoiled, or a good deal, may be,
but thanks to a gracious Providence,
enough man in you to make some-

thing of. I fancied you possessed
some noble traits of character, and ex-

ecutive ability, that you yourself know
not of. I saw, also, that you needed
some motive of sufficient power to
push you ahead to raise you to your
true level. That I think you have
found ; now go to work.'

'Uncle Tom,' cried John, with en-

ergy, 'how can I thank you ?'
'Go to work,' was the terse reply.

And shaking his hand with the hearty
grasp of a hard-fiste- d farmer, the old
man left the room.

That night John wrote a letter to
Bessie Marvin ; the next day he went
on to the city. Months passed John
Dent was winning a name ; a year
John Dent was winning a case. No
namby-pamb- ism about him now; no
gold-heade- d cane nursing ; no folded,
kid-glove- hand ; John had found his
lost manhood he was earning a home.
Up he went, steadily his fame grow-
ing brighter and brighter, and one
day he actually got married.

Yes, to Bessie, the beautiful prin-

cipal of Hopsville Academy not to
take her from the duties which Provi-
dence bad fitted her for, but to aid
and bless her by his energy and love ;

to toil with her as his equal peerless
among all bright and beautiful women.
It could not be said now that old John
Dent was dead, and had left nothing.
He had left a man a noble man,
whose upright character and shining
talents were to reflect lustre on his
name that would never grow dim.

Tho following letter comes to the
surface in a Texas paper: "Galveston,
January the 7th, 1870. My Lovin
Wyfe Ime comin ome nex week an
hav forgiv you for jawin me. I'll come
on the 7 o'clock trane and shall stay
ome herearter & tri to be a altered
man. I want peece and so do yew ;
why shoodn't we love each uther, as
we use ter when we were first jined
together in the wholly bands of mad-loc- k,

I've jined a temperance society
but if you ever jaw me agin for cum-
min ome ill wallap you like 6ty fur
we must heve peese as grant ses.

'
.3-


